SHADOWS

did when I first brought her here, and she shuddered and
told me it made her wonder and wonder, and wonder what
was in the heart of the Unknown and the Infinite.

The writing had helped him, as she had said it would. At
first he had been plunged into the apathy of despair.

To Mrs. Bruce Glasier.                        The Hillocks,

Lossiemouth.
i6th October, 1911.

I am very grateful to you for your letter of the ninth.
I had to run up to London last week to meet the Insurance
Bill Committee of the Party and went to Lincoln's Inn
Fields. As though the unseen things thought I had not been
quite sure, they howled at me from every nook and corner
that she was dead and I was alone. . . . Tell Mrs. Unwin
that I am to keep the girls with me. I hope to get a house-
keeper who will look after them. I cannot write. A horrible
reaction has come upon me since I was in London and if
work will not give me peace I do not know what I shall do.
Oh, if she could only come back and tell me if she knows
about us all and cares about us all.

The small, privately-published memoir was a masterpiece.
He was urged to expand and publish it to the world.

To y. Bruce Glasier.                           Lossiemouth.

5th January, 1912.

... I do not know if you saw a notice of my little book
which Richard Whiteing wrote in the Daily News. The
result is a large number of letters asking for copies and
urging publication. That of course is out of the question,
but it has raised another matter. You perhaps know that
some of her friends have been asking for a memoir and that
I have been considering who should write it. Whiteing
would have done it or Miss Corkran (whose things you
know perhaps). But Whiteing and others urged me to do it
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